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on the bier his Lordship, -with all the San Lorenzo priests, had prepared.
The "body was taken to the church, and the service for the dead chanted,
and then he saw it quietly placed in the tomb which, had been hastily
prepared for it.

"This being done, he returned at seven o'clock to breakfast with
the two ladies, and consoled them with the news that their mother's
body was placed in a Christian tomb. There was no funeral ceremony
whatever over those dead of cholera, and of course at such a time there
was no chance of distinction, as death levelled all. The details were
awful; for instance, people threw the dead bodies out of the windows into
the streets to save perilous handling of contagion, and I was informed
that it was an appalling thing to see the continued falling of the corpses.

" The one extraordinary fact of all was that of the numerous men employed
to receive and convey the dead bodies to San Lorenzo, not one died of
duXera! Yet they were guilty of acts of levity and even atrociousness
that cannot be believed. The population of Rome was reduced by
15,000, and these mostly young people. When I went back to Rome
for a day in the month of October it amazed me to see all the poor old
miserable beggars and invalids with whose appearance I was familiar
still there. At that time I was occupied on a difficult pictorial subject:
'G-odfrey and his Army in sight of Jerusalem;'for the background of
which I had set my mind on a scene with olives at Tivoli. This place
had been one of the worst visited by the cholera, notwithstanding that
a cordon had been drawn the whole time. To accomplish this study at
Tivoli, I had to cross the mountains with a guide, and make a retrograde
movement. On arriving at dawn, I soon found what I wanted to paint,
and having had my breakfast, and all being ready, I sat down and
began. I had painted for about an hour, when I heard the sound of
drams and trumpets and bands of music, and soon saw a procession
advancing from the town, which slowly came to where I was painting.
In this spot there was a little open chapel, and I was agreeably surprised
to find that the whole procession stopped, while all knelt on the very
spot I had chosen for my background; so that I had the singular
gratification of seeing just the real effect of figures and landscape
which I was trying to paint. The dresses were very rich, there
was even armour, with many banners, and moreover a cardinal in his
scarlet robes. When I got to Rome and was able to go on with my
picture I changed all the composition to the effect of what I saw at
Tivoli, and so this picture of mine of * Godfrey and his Army in sight of
Jerusalem1 was really a record of this incident. I got back to my family
again at Olevano the following day, having travelled all night with a
guide over the mountains. To walk in, I wore a white jacket over a
flannel one during the cool of the night.

"It was with some regret that we left this most lovely sojourn. The
romantic beauty of the scenery had grown upon us during our stay, and
there being no cholera and no illness we were as it were in a Paradise,
aod had the happiness to see our children thrive in the Apennine air.hey found the old lady's body, and got it up and placed it in the coffinch the present. They draw immense houses*.
